<tsl4aid. Thacshercby, 
ex/A I know where it is foliate* 
zJMa. Lord how wife you are* 
ex^/v I will cell chee wonders* 
sAta. With that face. 
asfr. lionet bee; 

*Ata m So I heard you lay* 

Ar. And fo farewell* * 

<±Ada.. Faire weather after you. 

Civ. Come 1 aqtieneti a, ,away ♦ £ 

Ar. Villain*, thou /halt fall for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 

Clo. Well fir 1 hope when I do it, 1 fiiall do it on a full 
Komacke* 

Ar. Thoufhalcbeheauelypunifhed, 
c/ "‘ 1 m } more bound to you then your fellowcsTor they 
are but lightly rewarded. ' 

Ar. Take away this villaine,fliut him vp, 

rBoy. Come you tranfgrcsfing flaue, away. 

Clo. Lee me trot bepent.yp fir,I will fall being loo fe. 

Boy. No fir,thac were faft and loolejthou fhalt to prifon.. 

Clo. Well, tteuerldofee the; merry dayes of deflation 
that I haue feene,fome fhall fee. 

Boy. What fiiall lbmefee. ? - 

T Cb ' Nay nothing M.Mcth, but what they looke vppon. 
it JS not'for prrfoners to be too blent in their wordesfand 
ther.ore I will fay nothing : I thanke God 1 haue as litle pa- 
tience as an other man 3 & therfore I can be quiet. Exit. 

Arm. I do affeft the verie ground(which is bafe)whcre her 
fboo( which isbafer) guided by her foote (which isbafeft) 
doth tread. I inallbcfotlworne (whichisagrearargument 
offalfehood ) if 1 loue. And how can tiiar.be true Ioue, which; 
is falleiy attempted? Lone is a familiar; Louc is a Diucll, 
i here is no euill angel but Louc, yet was SampJonCo temp- 
ted, and he had an excellent (irength : Yet was Salomon fo 
ieducecl, arid he had a very good wit. (lipids Butfliaft is too 
nard lor Hercules Chibb, and therefore too much oddes fora 
Spaniards Rapier ; 1 he firfi and fecond caufe will not lcruc 
jjd my 


juewor s tojr. 

my tu rn e : t h c Eafidcto h e- re fp eifis not, thcDuelhhc regards 
not; his ddgraceJs tobc called Boy, but his gloric is tnfnh 
due men. Adue yaloure,rufi Rapier, be Hill Drum/or your 

managyisinJoucjycahc.Joueth.Asfiftmefonie extemno- 

iall God ofKime, for I am fure I fiiall turne Sonnet. Dcuife 
Wir, write Pen,for I am for whole volumes in folio. Exit. 

Enter the PrrnceJJe of Frtttmce y mith three 
attending Ladies and three Lordes. 

Bcyet. Now Middame fummonvp your deareftfoiYrits 

Cofider who the King your father fendesr P i 

I ° whom he lendes,and whatshis Embasfie. 
dour lelfedjcldeprecious in the vvorldeseftecme, 
i o parlee with diefoJe inheritoure 
Of all perfections that a man may owe 
Matchlcs Efauar, the plea ofno leffe weight, 

1 nen Aquitaine a Doyvrie for aQuecne* 

$ e now as prodigal! of all Deare grace, 

S , N at ure was in making Graces deare, 

fcSKiSjftsi'is, ' 

Um to h„« yo „ p , e „ ”S l ; 

Thenyoumuch willing to be counted wife 

In Iperiding your Wit in the prai fe ofmine’ 

Bur now to tafk ct he t, after, good Bo S 
You are not ignorant all telling fame 

tSi t? y f C ha * A Vow, 

No w “ ltUQie AaJ1 ®ntweare three yccrcs 

N Vv Oman may approch his filent Court- * 

Therefore to>s rccm^;itan^SlcS 
Before We en ter his forbidden g 3£c , * 

I Hu 0 ?” hh P Jea ^,and in/that b’haffe 
o yourwoxthincs, wcfingleyou, ' ' 
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